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From the Democrat & Arguse
ROBIN ADAIR—A PARODY.
Wyhat's this dull town to me?

No Cash Lo spare.
Nouvght thot we wish to see—
Homely our fure!

. 8Sulky as butcher's dogs,
Croaking as Milder's frogs,
Hungry us Christien's hogs,

Laden with eare!

What made the balls 5o gay?
When we had ensh!
When we the Lill could pay,

Mew we did dash!
Fiddles went squeakinglys
Bright eyes look'd spenkingly!
Now we go sneakingly

Home without trash!

What mede the Lawyer proud?
Clients were flush!

Cash made them buw] sloud,
Cash made him rush!

Now they come wea ily,

No chink sounds cheerily,

But they go drenrily,
Heme to their mush:

What made the Parsons bright!
Plenty of Bees!

How did hin heart delight
Each one o please!

Now he no more is Bie'd,

Now folks ne more are ten'd!

Hard times are come indeed!
Look to yeur lteys!

THE VILLAGE PRIZE.

In one of the lovelicst villnges of old
Virginia, there livedin the ycar 1750 an
old man, whosedaughter was declared by
universal consent 1o e the loveliest maid.
en in all the country round. The veter-
‘a0, in his youth, had been athletic and
.muscular above all his fellows; and his
breast whore he wore them, could show
the adornment of throe medals; received
for his victories in gymnnstic (cats when
a young man. His daughter was now
eightecn, and had been sought in mar-
riage by many suilors, One brought
‘wealth; anather, a fine person—another,
*his, and another that, But they were all
refused by the old mun, who became al
Tast a by-word for Ins obstinncy among
the young men of the village and neigh-
‘borhood.

At length the nineteenth birth day of
-Annette, his charming daughter, who was
ias amiable and modest'as she was beauti-
{ul, arrived. The morning of that day,
her father ‘invited all the youth of the
-country to a hay-mnking fralie. Seven-
teen ‘handsome and industrious young
men assembled, They cnme not only

fair Annette. In three hours they had
filled ‘the futher’s barns with fewly dried
, and their own hearts with love, —
nnette, by the father’s command had
brought the malt liquorol her own brewing,
which she presented to cach enamordted
swain with her own hands.
¢ Now my boys,” suid the-old keeper of
the jewel, they all covated, as leaning ‘on
their piteh-fork they assembled round his
door in the cool of the evening: ¢ Now
my lads, you hdye nently all of you mdde
roposals for my Annctie.  Now yousee
don’t eareiany thing about money . or
taledts, boble learning nor soldier lenrning

, =1 can doas well by my gal asany man

in the conntry, But I want her to mar-
ry a fnan of my own grit. Naow, you
know, or ought to know, when I was a
oungster, [ could beat any thing in all
Xlirginuy_ in the way of eaping. I got
my old woman by beating the smartest
manon the Eastern Shoro, and 1 have
1ook an oath and sworn it, that no man
ghall ma
for it. You understond me, boys.—
"Thre’s the green, and here’s Aunette,’
“he added, taking his daughter who stood
timidly behind bim, by the hand. ¢ Now
the one who jumps the furtherest on &
sdead level’ shall marry Annetie this very
night.” :
he tmique address was raceived by

- the yonnghi'nen with applanse. And ma-
t

ny & youth, as he bounded forward to the
arenn of trial, cast a glance of -anticipa-
ted victory back upon the lovely object of
‘village chivalry. The maidens left their
Jooms and quilting Mrames, the children
their noisy sports, the slaves their labors,
and the old men their grm chairs agd,
long pi to witness and triumph in the
indgtgapz?ﬂmir victor. All prophecied
and many wished that it would be young
QCatroll.  He was-the handsomest and
‘best humored youth in the country, and
all knew thata strong and mutual at-
tachiment _existed botween bim and the
fair Annette. Carroll had a_reputation

of being the *bestleaper,” and in a coun-

my deughter without jumping |
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try where such ~athletic _achievements
were the sine guu non of a man’s clever-
ness, this was To crdinary honor. Ina
eontest likethe present, he had therefore
every advantage over his fellow atllete.
The arena atlotted for this hymeneal
conlest, was a level space in front of the
villuge inn, and near the centre of a
grass platt, reserved in the midst of the
village, denominated the ¢green.”  The
verdure was quite worn off at this time by
l:ruvinus ?xurci-ws of a similay kind, and a
rd surface of sand more befitting for
the purpose to which it was to be used,
supplied its ploce.

I'he father of the lovely blushing and
withal narey prize (for she well know
who would win) with three patriarchal
villngers weve the judges appointed to de-
cide upon the ¢lnims of the several com-
petitars,  The last time Carvoll tried hiy
skill in this exereise, lie **cleared,” to
use the jumpers phraseology, twenty-one
feet and one inch

The signal was given and by lot the
young men stepped in the arena,
CEdward Grayson, seventeen feet,” eri-
od one of the judges. The vouth had |
done his utmost.  He was a pale intellet-
ual student. But what had intellect to
do in such an arena? Without a look
at the maiden he lelt the groound.

tDick Boulden nineteen feet.” Dick
with a laugh turned away and replaced |
his coat.

¢ [{arry Preston ningteen feet and three
inches.” ¢ Well done Harry Preston,
shouted thz spectators, * you have tried
hard for the neres and homstead,?

fTarry also laughed and swote he only
jumped for the fuvof the thing. Harry
was a iattle brained fellow, but never
thought of matrimony. Hs loved to walk
and talk, and lavgh and vomp with An.
nette, hut suber marringe never came into
his hend, ¢ He only jumped for the fun
of the thing.” He would not have suid |
so il ho wera sure of winning,

¢ Charley Simmons fiftcen feet and a
hall.> *Hurrah for Charley! Charley
will win!? eried the crowd good humored-
ly. Charley Simms was the cleverest
fellow in the world, Hismother had ad-
vised him to stay at home, and told him
if he ever won a wifa, she would [all in
love with his good temper rather than his
legs. Charley however made the trial of
the latter’s capabilities and lost. Many
refused to enter the lists. nltogether.—
Others made the trial, and only one
of the lenpers had yet cleared twenty
feet.

+ Now,’ cried the villngers, ¢ let’s see
Harry Carroll. He ought to beat this)’
and every ona appeared as they called to
mind the mutual love of the last competit-
or and Annette,ds il they heartily wished
his success,

Harry stepped. to his post with a firm
trend, His eye glanced with confidence
around upon the villugers and rested be-
fore he bounded forward;

«Twenty-one fect and hall!* shouted
the multitude, repeating the announce-
ment of one of the judges, twenty-one leet
and o half,  Ilarry Carrol forever—An
nette and Harry. Hands, caps and hand-
lerchiels waved over the heads of the
speetators, and the*eyesof the delighted
Annette sparkled with joy.

When Harry Carrol moved to his ste-
tion to strive for the prize, a tall gentlo-
manly young man in a military undress
frock cont, who had rode up to the inn,
dismounted and joined the spectators un-
perceived, stepped suddenly forward and
with a knowing eye measured deliberate-
ly the space accomplished by the last
leaper. He was a stranger in the village.
His handsome face and easy address at-
tracted the eyes of the village riaidens,
and his manly and sinewy frame,in which
gymmetry and strength were happilly G-
nited, called forth the admiration of the
young men.

s Mayhap siv stranger, you think you
can beat that,” said one of the by-stand«
ers, remarking the manner in which the
eye of the stranger scanned the arenn.—
¢ you cun leap beyond Hurry Carroll
you'll beat the best man in the colonics.
The teuth of this observation was assent-
ed to by o general murmur, =

¢Is it for mere amusement you are pus-
suing this pastime? enquired the youth-
ful stranger, or is there a prize for the
winnoer?’

¢« Annette, the loveliest and wealthiest
of our village maidens is to be the reward
of the victor cried one of the judges,

‘Are the lists opento all?”

¢All young, sirl’ replied the father of
| Annette, with interest, his youthful ardor
rising as he survayed the proportions of
the straight limbed stranger. ¢She is
tha bride of him who out-leaps Harry
Carroll; if you will try you ave free todo
so. Buotlet me tell you, Harry Carroll
has no wife in Virginia. Hereismy daugh-
ter sir; look at her and make your trial’

The officer glanced upon the trembling
maiden, about to be offered on the altar of
her lather’s unconquerable nomination,
with an admiring eye. The poor girl
looked at Harry, who stood near with a
troubled brow and angry eye, and then
cast upon the new eompetitor an implor-
ing glance.

4

Placing his cont in the bands of .one of
the judges, he drew a sash he wore be-
neath it tighter around his waist, and tak-
ing the appointed stand, made npparently
without eflort, the bound that was to de-
cide the happiness or misery of Henry
and Annetle,

‘T'wenty-two fuet one inch I’ shouted |
the judge. The announcement was re- |
peated with surprise by the spesiators,
who crowded around the victor, filling the
air with congratulations, not uumingled, |
however, with loud murmurs from those |
who were more nearly interested in the
hnppinr.ess of the lovers,

I'he old man approached and grasping
his hand exultingly, called him his son |
and said he felt prouder of him thanil he
were a prince. Physical activity und‘
strength were the old leaper'strue patonts
of nobitity. :

Resuming his coat, the victor sought |
with his eye on the fair prize he had, al-
though nameless and unknown, so fairly
won,  She leancd upon her futher’s arm,
pule and distressed.

Her lover stood aloof, gloomy and
mortified, admiring the superiority of the
stranger in anexercise in which he pri-
ded himsell as uneivalled, while he hated
him for his success.

‘Annetta, my pretly prize,” said the
vietor taking her passing hand—*I have
won you fairly.  Annctte’s check be-
came puler than marble; she trombled
like an aspen leaf, and clung closer to
ker father, while her drooping eyes so't
the form of her lover. His brow grew
durk al the strangers language.

I have won vou my pretty flower, to
male you a bride !—tremble not so vio-
lently = I mean nat mysell however proud
I might be,’ he added gallantly, ‘to wenr
s0 fair a gem next my beart.  ‘Perhaps,’
and he cast Lis eyes ronnd enquiringly,
while the current of life leaped joylully
to her brow, and a murmur of surprise
van through the crowd—-perhaps there I

is some favored youth among the compat-
itors, who has a higher claim ty this jew-
el. Young sir,’ he continued, turning to
his surprised Lenry, ‘methinks you were
victor in the list before ma, 1 stiove not
for the maiden, thoughone eould not well
strive for a fairer—hut {¥om love for the
manly sport in which I saw youengaged. |
You are the vietor, and us such with the
pormission of thia worthy assembly, re- 1
ceive from my hand the prize you have |
honorably won.’

The youth sprang forwardand grasped
his hand with gratitude: and the next mo-
ment Annctte was weeping [rom pure joy |
upon his shoulders. Tha welkin rung
with the acelamations of the delighted vil-
lagers, an amid the temporary excites
ment produced by this act, the stranger
withdrew from the erowd, mounted his
horse, and spurred at a brisk trot through
the village. ]

“T'hat night Harry and Annefte were
married, and the health of the mysterious
and noble stranger, was drunk and in over-
flowing bumpers of rostic beverage.

In the proeess of time, there were born
unto the married pairsons and daughters,
and Harry Carroll became Col, Henry
Carroll of the Revolutionary army,

One evening,having just returned home
after n hard campnign, he was sitting

jith bis family on the gallery of liis hand-
jome country house, when an advance
courier rode up and announced the ap-
proach of Gen. Washington and suit, in-
forming that he should crave his hospital-
ty for the night. The necessary direc-
tions were given in reference to the house-
hold preparations, and Col. Carrol order-
ing his horse, rode forward to meet and
escont to his house the distinguished guest,
whom he had never seen, althongh serv-
ing in the same widely extended army.

*That evening at the table, now become
the dignificd matronly and still handsome
Mys. Carvoll could not leep her eyes
from the face of her illustrious visitor,
Yyery moment or two she would steal a
glance at his commandiog features, and
half doubtingly, half assuredly, shake her
head and look again, to be stll more puz-
zled, her absence of mind and embarrass-
ment at length became evident to her hus-
band who enquired cffectionately if she
was ill?

i suspeot Colonel,” siid the General,
who had been some time with a quict
meaning smile, observing the lady’s curi-
ous and puzzled survey of his fentures—
sthnt Mrs. Carroll thinks she recognizes
in me an old acquaintance.’—And she
smiled with a mystérious air, as he gazed
upon both alterontely. _

The: Colonel started and a faint memo-
rv of the past, seemed to bo revived, as
he gazed, while the Indy rose impulsively
from her chair, and bending eagerly for-
ward over her teaurn, with clasped hands
and an eye of intense, enger enquiryy
fixed full upon him, stood fora mom'ancl,
with her lips parted as if she ‘oul
speak. :
‘Pardon ma® my dear madam=pardon
me Colonel, I must put an end to this
seene. 1 have become by dint of camp™
fare and hard usnge, too unwieldy. to leap
again twenty-iwo feet ono inghy cven for
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. ‘The n:cogn‘itin-l, with the surprise, de- : has begun, her children will break their
light and happiness that followed are left | father of his low blasphemies. I hope

to the imagination of the readar, -

Gen, Washington wesindeed the hand- |
some young ‘lenaper’ whose mysterious |

appearance and disappearance in the na-
tive village of the lovers, isstill tradition-
nry—nnd whose elaim fo substantial body
of bona ffd» flesh and blocd, was stoutly

contosted hy the village story tellers, un- |

til the happy denowment which took plitea

at the hespitable mansion of Col. Carroll. |

Yrom the New Jersey Freemun .
SERANADE,
The sweet guitar is tinkling, love,
The stars above are trinkling, love,
The silver like
Is oll awake,
And plessuresflowers are sprinkling, leve.

The moon on high is beaming, lova,
Its brightest rays are gleaming, love,
The night is fair,
The balmy air
Upbraids thee for thy dreaming, love,

0 wake thee from thy sleeping, love,
Ere morning dowu is peeping, love,
And go with me,
Where mirth and glee,
Their earnival are keeping, love,

Wake for the hours are flecting, love,
The gay, the young. are meeling, love,
Ceme join the throng,
The dance, Lthe song,
And warm will be thy greeting, love,
BElizeth=T'nwn, June 10, 1857,

’T;;:TE;_E:;;rk Sentinel.
THE MECIIANIC'S WIFE.

In Amecrica every mechanic is sup-
posed to have, or to be aboul'tu have, a
wife. The many thousands of these
spouses are divided into sorts.  Thus we
have good and bad; very good and very
bad ; unspenkably good and insufferably
bad ; and—as a sort of par expression—
tolerable, It is not every good woman
who is a good wife 3 nor is it every good
wile who is a good wife forthe mechanic.

A working man needs a working wife;

| but as to qualities of mind, manners, and

morals, she canisot run to high in the
seale. There is an errer prevalent con-
cerning this, Giles says, * 1.do notl want
a wife with teo much sevse.” Why not!
Perhape Giles will not answer, but the
ghrug of bis shoulders answers, ‘*DBes
cause | nm ufraid she will be an over=
motch for me.”  Giles talks like a sim=
pleton. ‘The unfortunate men who have
their tyrants at home ave never married
to women of sense.  Genuine elevation of
mind cannol prompt any ene, male or fex
mule, to go oat of his or her proper
sphere, No man ever suffered from an
overplus of iutelligence, whether in his
own head, or his wife's,

Hodge says, ** I will not marry a girl
who has too much manners.” Very well,
Hodge: you sre right, too much of any
thing is bad, DBut consider what you say.
Perhaps you mean that a fine lady would
not suit you. Very true, Ishould not de-
sire to see you joined for life to what is
culled a * fine lady,’ to wil, 8 woman who
treats you 85 beneath hier level, sneers at
your friends, and is above her business,—
But this is nof geod manners: Real good
manners, and true peliteness, are cq'nﬂly
4t home in courts and farm liouses. ‘Lhis
quality springs from natore,and is the ex=
pression of unaffected good will. Even
in high life, the higher you go, the sim=
pler do manners become. Tarade and
* fuss' of manners are the marks of half
bred people. True simplicity and native
good will and kind regard for the conven-
jence and feelings of others will ensare
good manners, even in a kitchen; and [

sembly, nnd many a gentlewoman in an
humble shed. Nay, yoor wife must have
good mannere.

Ralph declares, **1 hope I may never
have a wife who is too strict and moral.”
Now, my gosd Ralph, you talk nonsense,
Wihio taught ygu that canm? I perceive
you do not know what you mean. Are

* Bless me! no)’

Are you afraid then of a religions wife?
¢ Why something like that was ia my
liead; for there isneighbor Smith's wife
who gives him no peace of his life, she is
so religious,” Let me hear how shie be.

ing the children out of the Bible.,” Indeed!
Aud you, Ralph, are an enemy of the Bi~
ble? “* Oh, no! but then—ahem —there is
reason in all (hings’ Yes, and the rca-
son you have just given is made to do hard
service. But let me understand you —
Does Mrs. Smith teach the children any
thing wrong? * O no, but plagus itan’ir
one of them hears Smith lot iy an oath,
it begins to preach at him.” Then you
wish, when you have children, to have
iberty to teach them all the usual oaths
‘and curses, and obscene jokes that are
commaon. ¢ Dear me, Mr. Quill, you
onderstand me.? Yes, I understand you

ly, it is you, Ralph, who do not undér-
:%ml yousself. Look here. Mrs. Smith

g0 fairn bride as one T wot ol'-.’fI

is 80 religions that if she procecds as sho

have seen many a vulgar dame in an as™*

you afraid your wife will be too virtuous? |
‘I'hen you rather prefer |
u moral wife 1o an immoral one? *Surely.” |

i you may get just such a wife, * But then,
Smith can’t spend a couple of hours at the
tavern for fear of his wife!’ And what
does he go to the tavern fer? ¢ Juse o sit
} and chat, and drink a little? Aad how

does his wife interfere? Does she fetch
! him home? *No.’
him on his return? *O po! BPoes she
scold him? *No.” What is it then that
! disturbs him 2 *‘Why she leoks so solemn,
{ and mournful, and shuts heiself up o,
ard cries, whenever he isa little disguis-
el, that the man has no satisfaction,’—
Good, and I proy he may have none un-
til he alters his course of life.

A proper self-respect would teach every
noble hearted American,nf whatever class
| that he cannot sgltoo Ligh a value on the
canjugal relation, We may judge of the
welfare and honor of a community but its
wives and mothers. Opportunities to ac-
quiring knowledge, and even accoinplish-
ments, are happily open to every class
above the very lowest, and the wise me-~
chanic will not fail to choose such a com~

Does she chastise

daughters in coming age, when an igno-
rant American shall be us obselete as a
fossil fish, :

Away with flaunting, gigeling, danc-
ing, squandering, peevish, fashion-hunt~
ing wives! The woman of this stamp is
a poor comforler, when the poor husband
is sick or bankrupt. Give me the house-
wife, who can bz a * help meet” to her
r Adam ;—

[ Yor nothing lovelier can be found
‘ In waman, than to study housghold goed

And good works in her husband to jromote.
I have such a mechanic's wife in my
mind's eyc: gentle as the autelope, un-
tiring as the bes, joyous as the linnet:
neat, punctual, modest, confiding., Sheis
patient but resolute; awding in counsel,
| reviving in troubles, ever painting out the
brightest side, and concealing nothing but
| her own sorrows, She loves her heme,
believing with Milton that
The wife, where danger and dishonor Jurks,
Sufest and seemliest by her husband slays,
Whbe guards beryor with her the worst endures
The place of woman is, evidently at the
firg#side. It 1s at home you must see her
to know what she is, It is less material
what she is abroad; but what she igin
the family gircle, is all important. It
15 A bad merchandiae, in any department
of trade, to pay a premium for other
men’s opinions; in matrimony, he who
selects @ wife fur the applause or wonder
| «f his neiglibors, is in a fair way towards
domestic bankruptey. Having got a wife,
there is but one rule—Moner and Love
her. Seek toimprove her understanding
and her heart, Strive to make her, more
and more, such an one a3 you can cordial-
ly respect: Shame on the brute in man's
shape, who can affront or vex, nol to say
neglect,the woman who hias embarked with
him for life, * for better for worse,” and
whose happiness, if severed from his
smiles, must be uanatural and ‘monstrous.
Lu fine, I am proud of nothing in Ameri~
ca g0 much as of 'onr American wives,
CHARLES QUILL.

From the Detroit Speolator.

Ax IxtEaview—We were selling in
~our sanctum yesterday afternoon, puffing
a glorious Havana, and musing, as we sent
np puff after puff, and behold the fanciful
forms we had created, disappear, upon the
evanescence of all earthly hiepes and de~
sires, when refi—tafi—tafi—was heard
at our door. % .

““Walk in.”

An animal entered that mada us actual-
lv jumpa fool out of our cdiforinl chair; it
had whi-kers—an enormeus head of hair
—inshorl it was the very dean ideal of o
dandy., The creature hud a cune. We
thought of our article in last Satarday’s
Spectator;—all our sins came up befure us,
and we began to multer over our prayers
with the desperation of & drowning man
catching at a straw, [ts a horrible feel-
ingy reader—that g, the feeling that your
time has come to de. May you live a
thousand years.

it Meeataw, 6w you the edilaw of the
Evening Spectataw}”

| —fiom —why--hem — [ spose T rath-
ot be, sir,”” giving him a most profound

| bow. by way of propiuation. Reader, if
| you had seen (he g drops of perspitation
| standing upon our forehead just at thas

haves berself, *\Why she is foreverteach- |

moment, you wouldn’t be silting in your
chair laughing at ws, as we happen to
know thut you are just ot 7z moment.

# Wa-al, ILhaveread in yourcolyams,
an article which is personawl about dan.
dins. Did you write it.”

“Yos—hem—no—that ls—why, yes, I
presume 1 did.”

¢ Then, saw, there’s maw  caw.

We took itup witha trembling hind."-~
It was beautifully enamelled,and bore the
name of—** Jurivs, Parricivs, Ciceno,
Montiner, CANKING, MONTAGUE,

Michigan Exchan; ¢.”

¢+ Maw friond will wait upon you tamor-
raw.'—Baying this, out'he struited, leay
g us somewhat relioved, for we expected

to be shot on the spot.  Now we are ina |

panion as may not shame his sops and |

the question.” We are no marksmanj~—
we might at the distance of ten feet, hit &
barn;~~pertinps, we might—tbough it is
doubiful--touch a cow or horse, but fto

| send n bullet through a dandy, of thk:m

us baboon--wiile you see a pistol
death ut yourself, 1s altogether an other
quem:.n.

*What shall we do.’

Fight to-be shure.  Your reputation
will be ruiped if you don’t.”

* Well; we suppodé we must.’

P. 8. Since the foregoing was wrillen
we have mads curswiif, which we publish
(o prevent any humbuggery on the part of
our heirs,

* Jrem.  Welenve two shillings, a pair
of tolerable hoots-={which heaven knows
he needs)—our debls—and our blessing,
lo our brother editor, i

* Irem. We bequeath our hnlf of the
box of cigars due us by the Advertiser,
to the Freg Press.

“ Item. Wo leave to the Advertiser
oll our righty, ttle, and interest, in our
new work on Natural History which is te
exceed any other in point of perspicuity,
beauty of diction, nad ecorrectness.”—
“ Price $20 —weod cuts grazis.”

“Liem.~We bequeath six shillings—
being the whole amount loft, sfter the
above legucies are paid—{or the grection
of an Insane Hospital in Detroit—which
is very much needed.

v Irem. We bequeath our body to the
altention of the overseers of tha poor,
trusting they will see us buried decently,
end bave the following brisl inseription
over our grave,—

HERE LIES
THE BODY
oF
A worthy citizen,
A first-rate christian,
A spicy—rae y—witty—editor.
Reguicacas in frace,

All the above s in case wa die ;—if
we should happen to hit him, why it all
“goes for nothing,” and, perhaps, we
| may give a history of the duel.

Axerican Love er DISTI!CTIOI:—
The following is an extract from an ad~
dress recently delivered before the Boston
\ Phrenclogical Society, by Doctor 5. ¥.
Hoywe,

As a peeple, the Americansthink more
and care more, for what is said about
them, or wha: other people think of them,
than any natron on earth, It is notl to
merit, but te get praise, and all sensible
foreignecs ridicule us for our sensitiveness
to their opinions, We are centinually
striving to put the best foot forward be-
fore them, to show them how well we
deserved to be called the freest, the most
prosperous, the most moral people that
ever existed.  'We can bear no criticism,
uo censure, and least of all, no ridicule.

And, among ourselves, in pur social
cirzles, what an anxiety abeut appeéaran~
cts, abeut the eslimate we are held in by
others; how seldom is the question asked
—1Is such an action right? In compari~
son te—* Why! what will people think;
what will the world sayl’” How many
make themselves uncomfertable and un=-
happy, in order to do, or keep up a shew
of doing, not what they really take any
pleasure in, but what they think will
please others, or cause their envy. .

And then, our love of distinction! sup
love of titles; our eager scramble to get
on any stone that wiil raise us a head
above our neighbors, thal they may gaze
and admire us. Oaor luxory, te be ens
joyed, must be visible; our cup of pres”
perily is never full envugh unless we can
hold it brimming up te public views; and
even in eur griefs, we find food for the
love of public notice, and the bercaved
| mourner must have his name, and the
kind of his less read alound from the
pulpit, as though the Deity would met
know for whom theprayer was intended.

With all cur beasted republican sim-
plicity, we are more covetous of distine»
tion, and have more litled men than aris
tocratic Britain; we have more generals,
celoncls caplains, thon warlike France;
we have more A M’s, D. D%, L. L.
D’s., &c., than learned Germuny; every
man assumes some tidle, any one above a
boot black, is an esquire; even the ladies
comein for their share, and il must be
Mrs. General A., Mrs. Col.B., Mrs. See-
retary C., Mrs, President D., and ¥e on?

Hard Cider.—Why, dear me, Mr.
| Longswallow, said a good old lady, how
| can you drinledown o whole quart of that
{ are droadful hard cider at asingle draught?
I As soon as the man cuuld breathe again,
[ he replied—I Leg pardon madam, but up-
on my soul, it was so hard I covld’at bite
it offt g T
A father of an inlcmﬁlin'g"m); resi-
ding near Dotroit net long since stopped
the only newspaper which he Had ever al-
lowed himself or family, and solely on the
ground that he could not afiord the ex-
pense! This man chews up fourtecn
dollars and sixty cents Worth of tobicen
gvery year.

Faetory Gits,.—The New [Taven Re-
gister informs us that the girls are leav-
ing the fictories and are going back to
help their mothers, and aunts, and vocles,
to make cheese and raise poultry, watch
bees, pick the geese, and sort the, wool.

| And who'll say this will not better fit .

them for making good, tlever wivas,than
the close rodm of a factosy.—St. Clairas

ville Gazeitrs

RED.DREAST ELIXIR,—A young

in this evtintry acturlly had, ool long ago

for hor dinn=r, & robbin with peregorig

quandaey—to fight ornot Lo fight!-~that's i sauce!




